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The Passing of the Gods 


ESPITE our assertion of beirg iccncclasts, when we are confronted 
D with problems cf a tangible and practical nature we disprove our 

much-vaunted contention. True, we have cast to the winds many 
idols and dispelled from our minds many dogmas and beliefs so dear to the 
heart of conservatives, yet, we are not by any means free from their baneful 
influence as we have c-eated oth2zs one jot.more in consonance with our 
iieals. Thus, we perceive the radically inspired zealot Lrostrate before the 
najestic goldess revolution. 

In his misguided enthusiasm he does not corsider that present political, 
social and economic corditions are a result of centuries of false ideas and 
misconceptions, ages of tyranny and servitude, when the mind was steeped 
in prejudice and ill-developed, and that these factors which we recognize as 
as a menace to progress, cannot be overcome or corrected by a single stroke, 
without a solid and basic ~reparatcry work. 

We have been so accustomed to expect benefits from supernatural powers 
that when we deal with the problem of emancipating ourselves upon this 
earth, we expect the soluticn to be handed down to us as a well-deserved 
giit. When we lust our faith in gods, we reposed it on kings, then on the 
state and finally on the revolution. We look up to someone, somewhere, 
sometimes for something just because we have no self-confidence or sel!- 
reliance, there:ore, we are lost in the winding ways of metaphysical abstrac- 
tions. Let’s nct celude ourselves. The revolution, in this sense, cannot be 
made the panacea fer all sucial ills. Humanity will not wake up one glorious 
morning, amidst peace and plenty, when the slender irises, clothed by the 
sun, are swayed to and fro by a gentle zephyr. This moonshine may sound 
heruic when sung by bards—when they are young—as when they are old and 
senile from dissipation they sink into oblivion by becoming either poet laure- 
rates cr social Gemocrats. 


2 3 WHY? 


Who said social democrat? Why, are you not acquainted with this high- 
ly-respected personage, who, conscious of his historic mission, worships fer- 
vently and assiduously at the shrine of Moses Marx? You will find him at 
the hall, occupying the same chair he did ten years ago, reading the current 
issue of the Milwaukee Social-Democratic Herald, waiting, patiently waiting 
for the rich to get richer, the poor to get poorer, the wealth to concentrate 
and the middle class to disappear. When his legs become cramped by his sit- 
ting posture, he goes down the street, into the Gambrinus Halle, and between 
a sip of beer and a pretzel talks materialistic conception of history to some 
prospective genosse, and finally induces him to vote the ticket on election 
day and join him at the hall, waiting, patiently waiting, for the rich, the 
poor, the middle class, the wealth to disappear. 

He also has his god—the bewhiskered Marx. Now, don’t misunderstand 
us. He is able to talk about big things—backward. Just broach the subject 
of direct action and sabotage, aud his enthusiasm for conservativism runs 
amuck, and with a prophetic air, he will quote Jaures, Kautsky, Seidel, Ber- 
ger, he will tell you all about the benefits vf municipal garbage cans, and 
what his party is going to begin to commence to get ready to do when it polls 
500,000,000 votes. 

Like our radical friend, he means weil, only he doesn’t mean the right 
direction. The truth is that his philosophy is essentially fatalistic, and his 
mind is befogged with metaphysical notions and places faith in magic wands 
of unseen source which he calls “evolution.” 

And what is evolution, if not conscious human effort impelled by our 
desire to be free and secure a greater share of well-being? Many theories 
forming a major part of the philosophic equipment of marxism, if consigned 
to the scrap heap, socialism would be the gainer. Volumes could be written 
in refutation of the so-called “catastrophic theory.” If the rich are getting 
richer, it is solely due to their being more keenly alive and more alert in safe- 
guarding their own interests than the poor. While we work, they think of 
how to exploit, govern, frame laws, organize armies to intimidate the workers, 
formulate codes of ethics which dominate church, school, press and bless our 
infernal souls, have even found their way into the hearts of many social 
democrats. 

Let’s cease chasing rainbows, and stand on our resources. . We have jug- 
gled with political programs and “revolutionary” idols long enough, and ex- 
perience and common sense have taught us a valuable lesson, we have been 
leading everywhere in general and nowhere in particular. Why lend faith in 
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palliatives of indefinite nature when the solution is close at hand, within 
reach? The workers, with their practical spirit and after a sequel of per- 
secutions have eventually laid the foundaticn for their organizaticn. They 
had no plan in view beyond their own defense. Here and there it shows 
evidence of poor skill, the bricks are coarse and ill-fitting, the whole frame 
requires the stroke of a master hand, but the principle upon which it stands, 
is inexorably right. Let’s not allow our hypercritical nature gain control, and 
bellyache about their shortcomings, let’s roll up our sleeves instead, spit on 
our hands and pitch in to help them perfect their work, build a solid struc- 
ture cemented by sclidarity and lead them to further achievements. This 
philosophy may lack intellectual veneer, but its essence embodies the aspira- 
tions of conscious toilers the world over and has at last found a responsive 
echo on these shcres. Welcome it, and become a living factor towards its 
dissemination. 

The gods are passing, never to retutn. T’is well; when they are gone, 
men will remain, ccnscious of their own power, their spirit of initiative and 
self-reliance. 


A Human Document 


Governor Cswald West recently called at the State Penitentiary and sum- 
moning the inmates who were working in the foundry, told them that he in- 
tended to inaugurate a new system; henceforth he was going to dispense 
with the services of all guards in the workshop, and the amount saved in sal- 
uries would be devolved to.a fund specially reserved to make their existence 
more tulereble. Every man was to be placed upon his honor, urged to work 
faithfully without supervision. He told those boys he would give them 
thirty days to think it over. 

One month elapsed, and the spokesman elected by the boys was sum- 
moned to the capiiol. 

“Well, have you decided?” inquired the governor. 

“You see, governor, we all appreciate what you are doing in our behalf, 
and wish to assure you that we are equal to the trust you are placing upon us, 
but listen, there’s R——, the guard on the night shift, he’s working his way 
through the agricultural college. How can he keep up his schooling if he 
luses his job? We'll better stick to the old way, governor.” 

Here is one of the many cases where the “criminal” evinces a higher re- 
gree of social instir.ct than the rest of us with “clear records.” 
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Darrow’s Pamphlet on Conspiracies 


“Industrial Conspiracies,” by Clarence Darrow. Ctto Newman, Publisher, 
Box 701, Portland, Oregon. Price 10 Cents. 

A wise man once Said that a lawyer is one who gets good people into 
trouble and bad people out of trouble, our friend Darrow is an exception tu 
this rule as he is known today as one of the most staunch and uncompron:- 
ising friends of labor and a champion of human rights. And who ought to 
know what the law really means, who applies it and who comes under its 
ban, betier than the author, whom the vicissitudes of life have placed him 
on both sides of the bars—on the defence and has been himseli accusee ? 
Darrow indicts modern society and its irstitutions, and miost boldly asserts 
that it is always the oppressed, the lowly who are guilty of conspiracy; the 
haughty, the wealtay, tae blova-stained nands are always innocent, for the 
masters can do no wrong. Wherein he is most successful is in the demonstra- 
tion of the utter impossibility of securing anything tangible and worth-while 
frum legislation. This cumbersome and complicated machinery with confiict- 
ing manifestations of power cannot evolve according to the exigencies of 
modern times, it has served its purpose, it has fulfilled its mission, it hus al- 
ways been a hindrance to any progressive workingmen’s movement—the 
lowly must finally realize that they can only come into their own through 
their sole effort and initiative. ‘Industrial Conspiracies” is a message eman- 
ating from the very soul of a great man, written in red blood, teeming with 
broad human sympathy and understanding. The only feature that detracts 
from the revolutionary spirit pervading this pamphlet is that the publishers, 
who, by the way, are socialists and therefore opposed to private property, 
have protected their interests through copyright. If, agreeing fully with us, 
they consider this pamphlet an excellent means of propaganda, why limit its 
field, let it be printed, circulated, quoted freely, plagiarized if need be, so that 
its revolutionary essence will find its way into the minds of the peojle in 
every nook of this earth. Verily, where we need more competition is in the 
advancement of any cause that will benefit the human race. 


War is to be despised as bearer of physical suffering, and for the eco- 
nomic loss it involves, but more so, because it awakers in man a brutal, 
animal instinct. The most appalling criminal tendency has its complete 
triumph in the art of warfare. 
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Why and Wherefore 


FRAGMENTS OF TRADE The workers in their pursuit of better conditions 
UNION HISTGRY tread on dangerous soil when they vaunt their 

conservatism and slavish methods of their pro- 
cedure. Tactics of this nature esmasculate them of their power, and eventu- 
ally leads them to certain doom. The history of yesterday clearly demons- 
trates that from their inception, the trade unions in Europe and America 
were organized in defiance to existing laws. 

We also glean that hangmen worked overtime to throttle the voices of 
unruly agitators whom the royal edicts could not silence, while countless 
numbers of languished in gaol for merely endeavoring through organiza- 
tion to secure a living wage. If the infamous laws for debt were repealed it 
was due to the persistent agitation and sacrifice of those workers who were 
placed in the cruel dilemma to choose between submitting to then existing 
economic conditions or pay the penalty for debts contracted after cessation of 
toil. If we do not meet the same fate it isn’t because the masters of today are 
made of different clay or have become more susceptible to moral suasion, no 
indeed, fellow trade unionist. 

The laws dealing with trade unicns on the same footing with conspir- 
acies still remain on our statute books ; if they are not applied and remain a 
dead letter to a certain extent, it is only through fear of arousing the hostil- 
ity of the workers. 

What are the recent injunctions served against striking toilers, the Taff- 
Vale decision, or the verdict against the Hatters Union, if not the application 
of the law holding trade unions responsible for pecuniary loss to manufac- 
turers through strikes and boycott? 

We may deem them decisions of magistrates who seek precedents of 
days gone by, we may protest, we may even defy them, but we cannot help 
admitting that it is the law, letter and spirit, nothing short of it! 

Theretore, the right of laber organizations to secure a greater well-being 
has never been granted as a toxen of magnanimity on the part of our ruling 
classes, it was always contested and finally recognized only after a series of 
struggles, by direct action. Any attempt to divert trade union activity into 
any other charnnel—political, arbitration or by effecting a compromise with 
civic federations, or prate about its docility and subserviency to the whims 
of capital, is to ignore its revulationary tradition and pave the way for dis- 
ruption and defeat. 
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TRADE UNIONS AND Frank Rose knows whereof he speaks when he as- 
OFFICIALiSM serts that the strange impossibility of unifying 
the forces of organized labor for any industrial 
purpose is accounted for by the character of the elements, personal and pol- 
itic, which dominate every revival of militant industrial activity. Industrial 
movements are always matters of huge public importance, and those who 
engineer them necessarily become prominent and important in some mea- 
sure. The vast field which is opened up for the increase and exalta- 
tion of leaders and officials is alluring not only to men of capacity and 
probity, but perhaps more so to adventurous and ambitious charlatans. 

The more sectional unions, the more official positions, the more sec- 
tional animosities, the greater security for official profit and public prom- 
inence. In order to give some color to professions of solicitude for “solidar- 
ity,” federations are formed and financed just sufficiently to endow more offi- 
cial seats. Ostensibly these federations are centers of fraternal harmony and 
purpose; actually they are the focussing points of personal hatred and cun- 
fiicting official ambition. 

It would take an immensity of effort and research to accurately state the 
precise amount which would cover the cost of trade-union officialism, but we 
do know that nearly twenty-five per cent of the total expenditure of the ex- 
isting organizations goes in maintainance, and there is good reason to sup- 
pose the largest part of this money is absorbed in salaries, fees and other 
official emoluments. 

Is it any wonder that these shrewd chaps who wax fat at the expense 
of the toilers are opposed to local union autonomy, closer affiliation with 
kindred crafts and the emancipation of labor? From certain indications, 
though, it is safe to assume that the time is close at hand when they’ll have 
to go back to the case—that is, if the circumference of their paunch does not 
prevent them to reach a cap “F” to capitalize the word “ Fakirs!” 


THE WORKER AND HIS There are two ways of practically demonstrat- 
RESPONSIBILITY ing solidarity; one is by directly making com- 

mon cause with other workers in time of stress, 
and the other, equally efficient, by assuming the moral responsibility as to 
the nature and quality of goods manufactured. The workers, owing to their 
number, form the greatest contingent among consumers of articles of prime 
necessity and generally are the ones who suffer from the evil effects of cheap 
and inferior substitutions, and adulterated food-stuff. 
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The workers in addition to the question of hours and wages could very 
successfully unmask many subterfuges resorted to by manufacturers in order 
to increase their dividends and dupe the people. It would be an excellent 
and direct means of agitation, bound to gain public sympathy as it tends to- 
ward the preservation of our health, increase our comfort and protect our 
lives. To our mind, it is not sufficient to prate about the closed shop or its 
sanitary conditicn when we overlook the essential—the product itself, often 
substituted and doctored with dangerous ingredients. A tacit acquiescence 
on the workers’ part is no less than a crime perpetrated against their 
own class. 

While it may seem a departure from old methods it can be done, in fact 
it has been done and the moral and material effect has been exceedingly 
gratifying. Of late, a step in this direction has been taken by compositors 
in Paris, Rome and Milan when they refused to print publications containing 
articles prejudicial to workers on strike, and let it be said to their everlasting 
fame, by a goodly number of brickmasons of Mantova when they refused to 
lend their service in building a new jail—an infamous institution of ven- 
geance to penalize the victims bred by society. And the good work goes on! 


IS THIS POLITICAL The chap who claims he is entitled to all he produces 
ECONOMY ? reminds us of a practical joker who in a gathering of 

children promised an enormous pie to the one that 
would fill a tank of water by pailfuls to be poured through a small opening 
at the top. The youngsters patiently set to work and emptied pail after pail 
into the tank and were about to give. up their task in disgust when a lazy 
little fellow who had not made the least effort to contribute to the sport, fi- 
nally filled his pail and poured its contents into the tank and to the surprise 
of everybody caused it to spill over. 

Would he be entitled to the whole pie? By the prevalent laws of the 
game he would, but common horse sense would suggest that all the kids 
ought to be entitled to a share since they all contributed to filling the tank. 

It is high time that humanity set aside all ambiguous formulas such as 
the wage system, the belated socialist meal ticket known under the scientific 
name of collectivism, or the wealth to the producer thereof, since no high- 
rvofed political economist can ever determine, under equality of opportunity, 
the social value of any commodity, nor the exact amount of effort expended 
by the single elements composing society. We are all availing ourselves of 
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the benefits and experience bequeathed to us by generations gone by, and of 
the manifold advantages society offers us during our life time. 

From each according to his ability, to each according to his needs is the 
only true formula that will withstand the test of time, the rest is merely 
moonshine borrowed from the bourgevise code of ethics. 


By the Wayside 


Dr. J. C. Zeller, president of the University of Puget Sound, in a lengthy 
dissertation in the local press. makes a plea for “revolutionary reorganization 
of our public schools.” Attracted by the authoritative position of the writer, 
we read, and were duly disappointed to find therein the same time-worn 
song with slight variations. In his opinion, the aim. of our public schouls 
ought to be confined to the development of those requirements society im- 
poses upon the child. In other words he means to give the youth who fre- 
qu2nts our public schools enough knowledge as to render him more able to 
answer the exigencies of capitalism, a more fit subject for exploitation. Dr. 
Zeller is a very resourceful pedagogue, where he lacks in originality he 
makes up in the choice of his revolutionary titles. 


Elbert Hubbard is the latest victim to come under the ban of the law for 
lese morality. We are at variance with much of the stuff he purveys to 
the patient public, but as champions of free speech cannot take sides with 
the comstocks who were instrumental to his prosecution. Ideas must stand or 
fall on their own merits only. However, we will remind the Fra that this 
latest experience is nothing but a taste of his own medicine. He started off 
posing as a radical, and like all shrewd and practical Americans, when he 
realized that it didn’t pay, he turned tables, and took a little journey to the 
home of defamation, directing his caustic attacks against revolutionary 
principles, catering to the bigoted and prudish element that is now lurking 
behind the federal indictments. 


The thirty-eight men convicted at Indianapolis, after all, are only an ad- 
vance guard of that giant conspiracy that is being hatched by the world’s 
workers againt oppression and privilege; it is a scene in the great drama of 
of human emancipation. Don’t lose any time endeavoring to fix the respon- 
sibility—we are all guilty. 
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Leo Tolstoi, Educator 


Most of us radicals have known Tolstoi as a great artist and philosopher, 
few, however, are cognizant that during the early period of his life, he has 
devoted his lofty intellect to the educational question, and strange to say, in 
no other field of endeavor has he been so free from his characteristic mystic- 
ism than in the role of educator. In fact, his views are so practical and ra- 
tional that they bear a striking resemblance to those advanced by Ferrer and 
Robin, two confirmed materialists. We may even venture to say that he was 
the precursor of their system. 

The success he achieved at Ysnaia Poliana, where he founded a school 
in the early sixties, is remarkable for the clearness and simplicity of his 
method in dealing with children. The government did not take kindly to his 
enterprise and while it not openly oppose it, indirectly caused Tolstoi and his 
colleagues frequent annoyances and it was abandoned after a few years of 
experiment. Tolstoi has also written several important works on education, 
and his primers, orce suppressed ty the censcr, have finally been adopted by 
the public schools throughout the empire. 

According to the great Russian sage, discipline, programs and merit cards 
must be banished from cur schools as they are the basis of all social iniquity. 
Discipline engencers dissimulation, hypocrisy and falsehood; programs destroy 
originality, initiative and responsibility, and merit cards foster envy, rivalry 
and hatred among pupils. Education must be integral, rational, varied and 
free. Integral, because it must tend towards the harmonious development of 
all the faculties and must embrace a complete, synthetic order of knowledge 
—intellectual, physical, manual and professional. Rational, because it must 
be based on reason and science, and not upon faith; dignity and indepen- 
cence shall displace pity and obedience; it must destroy all gods as the eter- 
nal and absolute cause of slavery. Varied, as it must favor the coeducation 
of both sexes so as to encourage a broad, constant and pleasant relationship, 
that in itself will be a guarantee of greater consideration and morality of 
highest orcer. Free, because it must lead toward the progressive denial of 
all authority and tyranny in favor of liberty, as the final aim of education 
should be to make men free and race conscious and must encourage a 
greater respect for the rights of others. 

This phase of Tolstoi’s life will prove doubly interesting as his educa- 
tional views have subsequently been endorsed by the foremost partisans of 
the modern schools throughout the world. 
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A Song of Progress 


These things shall be! A loftier race 
Than e’er the world has ever known shall rise 
With fiame of freedom in their souls 
And light of knowledge in their eyes. 


They shall be gentle, brave and strong, 
To spill no drop of blood, but dare 
All that may plant man’s lordship firm 
On earth and fire, and sea and air. 


Nation with nation, land with land, 
Unharmed shall live as comrades free; 
In every heart and brain shall throb 
The pulse of one fraternity. 


New arts snall bloom o7 loftier mould 
And mightier music shall thrill the skies, 
And every life shall be a song 
When all the earth is paradise. 


These things—they are no dreams—shall be 
For happier men when we are gone. 
These golden days for them shall dawn 
Transcending aught we gaze upon. 
—Selected. 


The Awakening 


Oh, Labor! you great, slow moving, centuries patient beast, can it be 
that I see a gleam of fire in your grey, seal-like eyes? Can it be that I feel 
the cords swelling in your mighty arms, swelling under their bands, those age 
rusted, blood blackened bonds? 

I notice your bent shoulders quivering under the floor of the world, and 
your great head swaying from side to side. What does it portend? 

Not so many moons ago you released your little finger from a building 
that it was supporting. When the flames thereof shot upward into the night, 
men hid their faces and denied you, because of the fierce white light it 
threw into their souls. But yesterday, you blew a breath from your nostrils, 
and the reverberation is yet rolling around the shores of the world. What 
would it be if you fling back your mighty torso, and straighten those Olym- 
pian shoulder? Is it that of which you are thinking, swaying your head from 
side to side? 
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Will you, like another blind Samson, tear up the pillars of the world, en- 
compassing yourself within its ruins? 

How shall I, bleak with fear, dare to look upon the faces of your mas- 
ters, when you have set your thumbs thereon . . . and lifted them again? 
Or upon the slender bodies of their women, jeweled with the red blood of 
your children, turned to rubies, that have turned again to blocd? 

Oh, Labor, smoke-begrimed, harried of the fire-damp, what corner is 
there where I can hide from the wroth of you, rising implacable from under 
the floor of the world! 

Is my brain reeling, or do I feel the earth rocking under your fren- 


zied grip? 
Your eyes are no longer grey and seal-like; they have turned to flame, 
and the red fire at your heart is breaking through . . . . Labor, I am 


watching you, swaying your great head from side to side. 


The Call of Nature 


Nature is at rest. "Tis midnight. Peace and harmony supremely reign, 
the deep blue sky is wonderfully clear. The placid water beneath mirrors the 
inverted shadows of two tall giants—a churchsteerle and a factory chimney. 
Suddenly a piercirg blast breaks through the stillness of the night, as if to 
mar the exquisite scene—the factory whistle angrily calling the night shift. 
Bent figures pass hurriedly by and are gradually swallowed by a huge open- 
ing in the building. In a few moments the fleeting steps have vanished, and 
once again all is tranquil and in repose. 

Four o'clock. Another sound is heard, only not so commanding. Its 
tones are dull and plaintive—the church bells. Again some figures appear on 
the narrow streets with slow and uncertain step—the old going to church. 
Then the scene resumes its former quietude. 

Five o’clock. On the east, beyond a chain of mountains, a crimson light 
comes forth with increasing splendor—the dawn. The wind is now blowing 
gently, ripples stir the water, the leaves on the poplar trees are quite rest- 
less. Nature has risen from slumber and unfolds its hidden treasures. The 
sun, is now high on the horizon, its powerful rays call every being to a fuller 
and more complete life with renewed vigor and added potency. No one takes 
heed, no one responds to its earnest entreaties and enjoys the grand and 
majestic spectacle—the young are slaving in the factory and the old are in 
the church.—l rom the Yiddish. 
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The Philosopher and the Masses 


“T think, therefore I am.’’—Stirner. 
“T think that I am!’—Some of his followers. 


No matter from what phase we look at it, we cannot reconcile ourselves 
to the attitude some philosophers assume toward the masses. We are one 
with the masses. We are asses, you say. You have wasted oceans of ink 
to magnify many of our shortcomings, you have unbridled your tongues tu 
make sport of our seeming ignorance, but what tangible effort have you ex- 
pended to make us evolve from our asinine state? You have risen to lofty 
spheres on the wing of thought, at our expense, you are too distant and iar- 
removed from us; you cannot understand even in the slightest degree the vicis- 
situdes of our existence; you have segregated yourself from toiling humanity 
and therefore you have lost the art of communicating with us. You have 
excluded us—that’s why we have severed all allegiances with you. 

Confronted by sheer want, we developed the only asset society requires 
of us—brawn, but beneath our rough and uncouth exterior, we, too, harbor 
the hope that some day we will be free. We have gleaned our experience 
from actual defeat ; privations, sufferings taught us the inestimable value of 
solidarity, and with this precious acquisition we have accomplished much for 
ourselves—we are still in the making. 

A thought has dawned upon our mind. A gleam of hope lends vigor to 
our efforts. We are becoming conscious of our strength, and to attain final 
and complete emancipation for ourselves we must broaden our sympathy, 
our scope, extend our field of endeavor so as to include all our brothers of 
misery and toil. You have held aloof from us so long that you cannot even 
perceive the spirit of restlessness and discontent pervading our ranks. 

We have created a philosophy with our own calloused hands. It is 
simple, yet vibrating and direct. It needs no revision from scholars, for it 
contains the seed that we alone hold the power indispensable to its fecundity, 
bathed by our own tears, nourished with our own red blood. 

Perchance, in the pursuit of your calling, you may eventually observe 
that in the process of evolution our ears have gradually become smaller, 
and we have developed two sturdy legs—to kick and kick damned hard. We 
are one with the masses. 


The time is not only ripe for a change, it is rotten ripe. 


WHY? 13 


Why They Oppose Civilization 


Uncle Sam, through its immigration Cepartment, is giving vent to a 
long-standing grudge against Cipriano Castro, and if he succeeds in brushing 
aside all legal impediments, he will have the ex-president of Venezuela de- 
ported as an undesirable citizen. Castro, it will be remembered, defied Eu- 
ropean and American governments, who with their bully-like attitude, 
claimed for the capitalists of their respective countries the ownership of va- 
rious mining industries. This imposition was resented so strongly, that Ci- 
priano started a sort of a diplomatic rough-house that eventually culminated 
in a war-like demonstration by the powers, and to avoid the possible gob- 
bling up of the coveted territory, he finally consented to resign. 

The press, as usual, in dealing with this incident, strives to belittle and 
cast ridicule upon Venezuela and the sympathetic nature of her sons in order 
to magnify and extoll the merit that we ought to possess ourselves. Having 
resided in that beautiful country for a short while, we can assure our readers 
that for a poor devil it has many decided advantages over us. Happy, con- 
tented, hospitable, the humble Venezuelan is a king beside our sweating, 
toiling men, women and children, urged to age and decrepitude by the resist- 
less forces of industrialism and the haunting spectres of hunger and poverty. 

While we have become blue and bilious with the greed and vulgarity of 
the times, her kindly people still cherish the primitive virtues of hospitality 
and brotherhood, their object in life is not death and accumulation. Climate 
and environing conditions have united to preserve the freshness and virility 
in her people. Industrialism and commercialism, the twin curses of our civ- 
ilization, are practically unknown, her sons depending on her fields and for- 
ests, her pastures and her n:ises for the measure of prosperity she enjoys. 
Fruit and flowers ure everywhere; a fertile soil yields bountiful harvest under 
moderate work; a bland and balmy climate makes hard and unremitting 
toil a folly. Cold and hunger, the potent allies of plutocracy, are unknown, 
Gaunt, red mills, whose wheels grind out at once pauperism and plethora, are 
fortunately few, and the hard conditions of our industrial civilization, are 
happily absent from their l:.nd. The dreadful, future rainy day is never in 
the eye of the Venezuelan livii.g in the land of plenty; and hence the thritt, 
selfishness and utter disregard for the neighbor's rights are not conspicuous 
on the shores of the Caribbean. The hurry and rush of our life, that leaves 
so many nerveless wrecks at forty are absent from their free and careless 
life; these curses add neither balm nor beauty to human kird. 
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The Spanish-American is a philosopher; music and art mean much more 
to him than to us; he is imaginative, and poesy appeals to him. Freedom to 
him is an ideal thing, a bird on the wing; with us it is a caged canary, safely 
locked up to be looked at. We make a fetich of law and order; the Venez- 
uelan does not care to be misgoverned, insulted, and robbed under forms of 
law. While we bear legal outrage and law-made annoyance with the patient 
endurance of an ass, the Venezuelan draws his sword and destroys both the 
bad law and the evil law-maker with one blow. Hence the ease with which 
he enters upon war and revolution. When he learns like us to love dollars 
better than ideals, order more than freedom, law more than justice, mammcn 
more than man, chaff more than wheat, he may attain our higher civiliza- 
tion. Meantime we have a sneaking regard for his ways. 


Backward and Forward 


In appreciation of his famous work on the inorganic life of the earth, the 
academy of sciences of St. Petersburg has conferred the Achmatov prize to 
Lukaschevitch, the well known revolutionist recently liberated from prison for 
his alleged complicity in an act of terrorism against Alexander III. It is ev- 
ident that in the czar’s domain science is not completely subservient to the 
autocracy as in this country where professors of liberal views are unceremc- 
niously kicked off their chair in our universities for merely expressing their 
disbelief in the existence of a supreme being. In Russia, men of science are 
crowned with laurels, here, we starve them. 


The press of western Europe igs to be commended for its endeavor to 
arouse public sentiment in behalf of Dr. Queralto of Barcelona, under severe 
sentence for having denounced an act of extreme cruelty performed upon an 
unfortunate stricken with tuberculosis who applied to a medical institute for 
relief. The doctor in charge, a religious fanatic, upon examination discovered 
a revolutionary motto tattoed on the patient’s arm, and violating all profes- 
sional ethics and disregarding all consideration for his ailment, immediately 
proceeded to remove it, thereby inflicting serious wounds. The board of di- 
rectors of this institution congratulated the cruel doctor for his interest dis- 
played in both the spiritual and physical welfare of his patients. Dr. Que- 
ralto, an eminent liberal-minded physician, in the press, branded this act as 
barbarous and inhuman, devoid of scientific purpose, whereby he was arrested, 
tried and given a long sentence in exil. Numerous scientific, political, and 
workmen's clubs have championed Dr. Queralto’s cause and demand his im- 
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mediate release. Will any member of the medical fraternity on these shores 
do likewise and protest against the sterilization of the unfit? 


As figures do not lie, the recent investigation against the money trust has 
brought forth some interesting features. The First National Bank of N Y., 
established in 1863 with a modest capital of $500,000, has up to this date 
paid no less than $80,000,000 or 18,500 per cent in dividends to its stock- 
holders. A mere trifle ineeed. Yet this respectable sum is looked upon as 
legitimate prey by the champions of identity of interests between capital and 
labor. The trade-unions who are so reluctant in endorsing any revolutionary 
measure and prudently and sheepishly consult industrial and market condi- 
tions before advancing any claim to higher wages and better conditions might 
glance at these figures and draw, if not money, some timely conclusions. 


If the sentiments expressed in the press are to be taken as criterion, all 
civilized nations, in the drastic unfoldment of the Balkan “controversy,” have 
unreservedly taken sides with the allies against the “terrible” Turk. In sup- 
port of their resentment, it is being adduced that he ought to be driven out 
of Europe for his immorality, for his fanatical and cruel persecutions against 
the christian, for his disregard for the much-heralded benefits of western civ- 
ilization. One noted writer has ventured the opinion that beneath this out- 
burst of moral and religious ‘‘suasion” lies an economic cause—the hog trade 
(or leather?)—while others assert that the belligerants who have lined up 
against the Ottoman empire are being used as a cat's paw by the powers 
—Russia especially—to secure a commercial outlet into the Mediterranean. 
Whatever the reasons may be, one thing is certain, that the wise Turk has 
realized for some time where the artful wiles of European diplomacy lead to 
and is defending his territory against all odds. However,'since the immaculate 
white folks prefer to ascribe the cause of the war to pure and simple moral 

vasons, they need to be reminded that they are treading on dangerous ground 
as Turkey might consistently retort by pointing out the frequent outrages per- 
petrated in the name of civilization upon innocent and defenseless people, 
through sheer ignorance, race prejudice and for mercenary motives — the po- 
groms in Russia, the horrors of Congo, the tortures of Montjuich, the lead 
cure of Milan and St. Petersburg, the famine stricken population of India and 
to come closer at home, our barbarous lynchings in the South. President 
Cleveland when asked to enter an official protest against the horrors of Kish- 
ineff, wisely re:narked, “Let’s look aftzr our own Kishineffs."" That's what we 
say, let’s quit getting after the Turk and put a stop to our own infamies. 
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Society would do almost anything, even resort to barbarian practises, 
rather than acknowledge its own blunders. Ignoring the latest conclusions of 
scientific men who assert that the anti-social tendency in the so-called crim- 
inal is the result of a defective social organization, and following the exam- 
ple of many other backward states, a bill has been introduced in the Wash- 
ington legislature providing for the ignominious practise of sterilizing crim- 
inals and other unfortunates. What standards are to be applied in judging 
these human beings as unfit? That of the lawmaker, emulator of Torque- 
mada, whose sole aim is to perpetuate ignorance and inequality, or that of 
the enlightened social revolutionist who is striving to abolish the causes of 
crime by demanding opportunity for all, insisting upon the education and 
enlightenment on sex problems, and is endeavuring to encourage a greater 
sense of mutual obligation between society and individual? Sterilization 
fur crime, or the crime of sterilization? Which? 


Books and Pamphlets 


“Free Speech for Radicals,” by Theodore Schroeder. Published by the 
Free Speech League, 56 E. 59th Street, New York City. Price 25 cents. This 
excellent pamphlet is a resume of various articles amd speeches on this per- 
tinent subject. It seems almost incredible to think that while in every other 
country liberty of expression is undoubtedly in the ascendant that it should 
remain for our ‘free’ America to forsake its revolutionary traditions and 
exercise a degree of censorship worthy of a Trepoff upon what is written and 
spoken in behalf of human progress. Mr. Schroeder with able argumentative 
power issues a timely warning to those who still cherish the invaluable ac- 
quisition that has cost our forefathers untold sacrifices, urging greater agita- 
tion and more education on all tabooed questions. His plea must not re- 
main unheeded, before the last vestige of freedom is wrested from us. In 
our opinion the most efficient means to secure freedom of speech are to write 
and speak freely. 


The Syndicalist, formerly The Agitator, is now published at 1000 S. Paul- 
ina St., Chicago. Comrade Fox is to be congratulated upon his resolution of 
moving to a greater center of activity. Home was founded by good folks 
who wished to escape the deleterious influence of modern civilization and 
to be consistent with the revolutionary principles expounded, he has come 
to the realization that you can’t fight by running away, and with added en- 
thusiasm and greater purpose in view, has sallied forth to the city of martyr- 
dom to attack our friend the enemy in behalf of the great cause of Syndical- 
ism. Success to our brother who has outgrown his short pants. 
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Everybody is patriotic when 
he is satisfied. 


A wise man is one who knows 
that he does not know. 


When two politicians call each 
grafters, take it for granted 
that they are both right. 


